6iz	A MODERN COMEDY
over with a good many people. A public incident. Much
feeling excited. Had shown her letter to Mrs. Maltese,
and been shown one that she had received. Whole matter
had become current gossip. H'm !
Bullfry down, and Foskisson up !
Soames adjusted himself. Now to see how the fellow
shaped—the manner of a cross-examiner was so important!
Well, he had seen worse—the eye, like frozen light, fixed
on unoccupied space while the question was being asked,
and coming round on to the witness for the answer ; the
mouth a little open, as if to swallow it; the tongue visible
at times on the lower lip, the unoccupied hand clasping
something under the gown behind.
" Now, Mrs.—er—Ppynrryn. This incident, as my
friend has called it, happened at the house of Mrs. Mont,
did it not ? And how did you come there ? As a friend.
Quite so ! And you have nothing against Mrs. Mont ?
No. And you thought it advisable and kind, madam, to
show this letter to the plaintiff and to other people—in
fact, to foment this little incident to the best of your
ability ? " Eyes round !
" If a friend of mine received such a letter about me,
I should expect her to tell me that the writer was going
about abusing me."
" Even if your friend knew of the provocation and was
also a friend of the letter-writer ? "
"Yes."
" Now, madam, wasn't it simply that the sensation of
this little quarrel was too precious to be burked ? It would
have been so easy, wouldn't it, to have torn the letter up
and said nothing about it ? You don't mean to suggest
that it made you think any the worse of Miss Ferrar—
you knew her too well, didn't you ? "
" Ye-es."

